FOR SELF-FORGETFULNESS

fORD, the creatures of thy hand,
j thy disinherited children,
come before Thee with their inco-
herent wishes and regrets: Children
we are, children we shall be, till our
mother the earth hath fed upon our
bones. Accept us, correct us, guide
us, thy guilty innocents. Dry our
vain tears, wipe out our vain resent-
ments, help our yet vainef efforts.
If there be any here, sulking as
children will, deal with and enlighten
him. Make it day about that person,
so that he shall see himself arid be
ashamed. Make it heaven about him,
Lord, by the only way to heaven,
forgetfulness of self, and make it
day about his neighbours, so that
they shall help, not hinder him*
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